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So back went Marie to sit with her baby till she
slept. Pierre was not pleased about that; he
wanted Marie's time too. But when Irene was
asleep husband and wife sat together studying
far into the night,
When to-morrow came, they worked again.
Where was that Radium? Would they never see
it? The days lengthened into months; the months
were more than twelve and the second year was
slipping into the third, and the third into the
fourth. They worked as in a dream, thinking
only of one thing, talking only of one thing.
"What will it be like when we do see it?" asked
Marie one day when she was taking a little time
off to pace up and down the courtyard with
Pierre.
"I hope it will be a beautiful colour/* said
Pierre.
In 1900, a French chemist, Andre Debierne,
came to help them and discovered, before ever
they had caught a glimpse of Radium or Polon-
ium, a "brother" element which he called
Actinium.
Time after time, the heavy horses brought more
tons of pitchblende waste to the gate. Every day
with her terrible patience, Marie was extracting
from it a substance in which Radium was more
and more concentrated. But still it hid, still it
kept itself to itself and preserved its secret.
She had terrible patience, but difficulties were
crowding in on the two. She and Pierre had not
eaough money to live and they had not enough